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he had planned to go to Europe to demand the just help
pledged to him : and if Barton could not assure him that
Britain would go on, he must go himself to represent his
people in a last appeal.

In the palace they heard the noise of an Italian aeroplane.

The muslin-bound women hid in horror; but the
Emperor was weary of concealment. He went down to
the stables to see his Arab horses . . . few had returned
from Dessye . . . they were ill-groomed and hollow-
flanked. The emptiness of the cast-iron barracks at his
Palace gates, where he had given the Imperial Guard coffee
before it left for Debra Markos, struck into his heart and
found it, too, empty of sensation, numb as the tomb.

Forcing himself to a decision, he ordered the drums to
be beaten at the Great Gibbi before the banquetting hall
of Menelik.

On knotty eucalyptus poles the Imperial flags of Ethiopia,
green-yellow-red, with the wild-haired lion in the centre,
were raised for the last time. The drums beat for an hour
and a half that afternoon : the whole town heard them,
above the clacking of Armenian automobiles which, as
hurriedly as their feeble frames would trundle, carried to
their fuggy grotto what the Turks had not thought worth
destroying, but the French thought worth preserving.

The Shoan chiefs sped again through the streets : armed
men, stragglers of the war, made for the Palace. Before a
crowd of one or two thousand, the Imperial Awaj was
read, written in the Emperor's own hand, summarily
rejecting the advice of his Council.

He ordered out the armies of three chiefs, Ras Getatchu,
Dediaz Mangasha the Governor of Saio, and a certain
Fitorari. They were to meet the enemy at once east of
Addis and delay him. The Emperor still intended to move
to the West: this was to be a covering force. I heard the
Awaj at the Palace, saw the silk flags for the last time as
the sun fused with the western horizon of Ethiopia ; then
drove over to the Little Palace, where all the great were
assembled.

The most indefatigable people that I met in Ethiopia were
the missionaries.
I drove up with Buxton and young Gurney of the Bible